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(Continued from Wednesday.)

“Terhaps you've never been down|

and out before, Mr. Haines, so they

vever had a chance to show whether

they belleved in you or not.”

*That may be one reason,” he an-
swered. “I wonder why"—he paused—
“l wonder why your sister Carolina
did not belleve in me."”

*You were quite fond of her, weren't
you?" the girl began, then stopped and
turned away her head.

Halnes gazed curiously at Ilope.

“I was, yes. I even thought 1 loved
her, but 1 soon saw my mistake. It
wusn't love. It was only a kind of'—

Suddenly pausing, Bud Haines sghot
a swift glance at the girl.

“IWhat wonderful hair you have, Miss
Hope”

The girl smiled Invitingly.

“Think s807??

“Yes,” he declared earnestly. *“I
know so. I never noticed it before,
but I guess lots of fellows down in
Mississippl have.”

Hope's tantalizing smile worried him.
“F hope you are not secretly engaged
too!" he exclaimed.

*No, oh, no!” she answered quickly
before she thought.

“Or in love?” he asked serlously.

Haines had stood up and was now
leaning intently over the table. He
realized the difference between the
feeling he had had for Carolina and
the tender emotion thatthrilled him as
he thought of the sweet girl before
him. This time bhe knew he was not
mistaken. He knew that he truly
loved Hope Langdon.

“Or in love?” he asked again, anx-
fous at her silence.

Hope looked at him slowly. A faint
blush fllumined her face.

“Oh, don’'t let’s talk about me,” she
exclaimed.

“But I wyant to talk about you,” he
eried. “I don't want to talk about any
thing else. I must talk about you, and

“No one has believed in me but yow."

I'm going to talk whether you want
to hear or not. You've believed in me
when nobody else belleved. Yon've
fought for me when everyvhody else
was fighting agalnst me. You've shown
that you think T am honest and worthy
of a woman’s faith. You fought yvour
own family for me. Nobody has ever
done for me what you have, and—
and”—

He faltered, full of what
about to say.

“And you're grateful,” she ended,

ITe looked her squarely in the eyes
as though to fathom her thoughts.
Then he reached toward the girl and
selzed both her hands.

“Grateful nothing!” he eried.
not grateful. I'm in love—Iin love with
you. I want you—want you as I never
wanted anything er anybody before.
and 1 tell you I'm going to have you
Do you hear?”

Hope could not hide her agitation.
The light In ber eyes showed she was
all a woman,

“Oh, nothing in the world could hap-
pen as quickly as that, Mr. Haines!"
she protested, with her last attempt at
archness,

“Nothing could ?’ he threatened.
show you.”

He advanced quickly arcund the ta-
ble, but the girl darted just beyond his
grasp. Then she paused—and her lover |
gathered her in his arms.

“IIope, my dear; you are my own,”
was all he could say as he bent over
to kiss the lips that were not refused
fo him.

Hope released herself from his fer-
vent grasp.

“I love you, I do love you,” she said
fondly. “I belleve in you, and father
must too. You've got to straighten
this tangle out now, for my sake as
well as your own. Father will listen.”

“It's all so strange, so wonderful,
I can hardly understand it,” began
Halnes slowly as he held the girl’s
hands.

he was

“I"'m

“1'1l

Unknown to both, the door leading |

from the hall had opened to admit
Senator Langdon into the lower end
of the room. Surprised at the sight
of the couple, so geriously intent on
each other, he made a sudden gesture
of ancer., then, apparently changing
his mind. advanced toward them.

“1 bLelieve you want to see me, sir,”
he said to IHaines. “I hope you'll be
brief. 1 have very litle time to spare
from my guests.”

[Iope’'s bosom fluftered timorously
at the interruption. The man nervous-
Iy stepped forward.

“] shan't take much of your time,
Senator Langdon,” he said. “There
has been a misunderstanding, a terri-
Lle mistake, I am sure I ean convince
you.”

Senator Langdon hesitated doubtful-
Iy, half turned toward Carolina, Ran-
dolph and Norton, who had followed
Ihim, and again faced Hailnes.

‘Hope pressed her father’s arm and
“looked up Into his face entreatingly.
Randolph, observing this, quickly
stepped close to the senator's side.
raying, “I ,can settle with this Mr.

Halnes for you.”

* until

Waving his som aside, the senator
- finally spoke.

“lI reckon there’s been too many
attending to my business and settling
my affairs, Randolph,” he sald. "I
think for a change I'll settle a few of
my own. All of you children go out
and leave me here with Mr. Haines,”

CHAPTER XIX.
SENATOR LANCDON LEARNS THE TRUTH.
HEN they weregnlone Haines
faced the senator and spoke
determinedly.
“They told you I was not
vanning straight,” he sald.

The senator nodded, and the lines
about his mouth deepened.

“Yes."

Bud Haines stiffened at the word.
Every muscle in his body seemed to
become rigid as he mentally vowed
that he would retallate against his tra-
ducers If it cost him his life to do {t.
Hope hnd Informed him only too ac-
curately, he now realized. Little did
the senator know that what he was
now nabout to hear would give him one
of the severest shocks of his life.

“They told me you weren’t running
straight.,” sald Haines dellberately.
“Now, neither one of us has been
crooked, but somebody else has been,
and this was the plan to keep us
apart.”

“Norton told me you were speculat
Ing in Altacoola lands,” sald Langdon.

“And Norton told me the same of
you,” reforted Bud.

The senator's face grew very serious.

“But my daughter, Miss Carolina
Langdon, confirmed Norton's story.”

Haines here faced the most difficult
part of his Interview. He hardly knew
how to answer. His manhood rebelled
against placing any blame on a wo-
man. He revolted at the thought of
ruining a father's faith in his daugh-
ter's honesty, especially when that
father was the man he most admired,
a man for whom he had genuine, deep
rooted affection. But it was necessary
that the words be spoken.

“I hate to tell you, sir,” he sald in a
low, uncertain volice, “that it was your
daughter Carollna who made me be
lieve this story told about you and
vouched for by your son Randolph.”

Langdon started back aghast. He
stared at Halnes and knew that he

'spoke the truth. Then his white head

sank pathetically. Tears welled Into
the eyes of the planter, and this sturdy
old fighting man dropped weakly into
a chair, sobbing convulsively, broken
in spirit and wearied in body.

At length Haines spoke to his strick-
en chief.

“l know it hurts,” he sald. *It hurt
me to have to say it. Deon’t belleve it
you get it
out of Norton,
but then you
must do some-
thing.”

Langdon came |
to" his feet, mop-
ping his cheeks.
But there was no
wenkness In him
now. Yes, he
would do some-
thing. He would
go after the
thieves that had
turned his own
flesh and blood
agalnst him and
root them all out I kncw @t hurts.’
—show thkem all up.

“Oh, T'll do something,” he sald
grimly. “I'm going to make up for
lost time, Of course Norton is spee-
ulating. Who's behind him?”

*Stevens and Peabody, 1'm positive,”
answered IHaines, “and behind them is
Stapdard Steel”

“What,” exclaimed Langdon, *“Ste
vens in a swindle llke this! Are yon
sure? How do you know?"

“A Gulf City man who couldn't car-
ry hils liquor gave me some clews, and
1 worked Norton into telling some
more,” answered the secretary. “‘Where
is Peabody ?*

“He’s here now.”

“Then he hasn’t got my letter yet. I
sent him a note and signed your name,
senafor, to the effect that the Gulf
City claims have been brought before
you so strongly that you might vote
for Gulf City.”

Langdon was amazed.

“You senf that note,” he exclalmed,
“when you know Altacoola is the only
proper place and Gulf City is a mud
bank?”

The newspaper man smiled,

“Of course,” he agreed, “but I had
to get a rise out of Peabody. This

will show where
he stands.”
“QOh,"” sald
Langdon, “l1 un-
derstand.
Thanks, boy.”
A servant en-
tered with a note.
“For Senator
Peabody, sir,
marked ‘Urgent.
The messenger's
been hunting him
for some hours.”
Langdon look-
ed shrewdly at
Bud, then turned
to the servant.
 “Showup at the old  «yoy keep that
deak. note until I ring
for you, then bring it to Senator Pea-
body. Understand? No matter how
“urgent i’s marked.”

The man bowed.

“Yes, sir.”

“Now tell Mr. Norton, Miss Langdon
end Mr. Randolph to come here.”

The senator turned back to his sec-
retary.

“I expect I'm going to be pretiy busy

ease I forget to mention it again re-
member to show up at your old desk
In the morning.” :

“I will. Thank you, sir.”

“You sent for us, senator,” said Nor-
ton, approaching with his two dupes.

the rest of the evening, Budy so in|

l “You are Interested in Altacoola
lands,” the senator angrily charged.

“1 am, sir,” he said.

“And yon told Mr. Haines that 1 was
interested in Altacoola lands?”

The schemer hesitnted, and the sen-
ator broke in on hind\n r-e.

“Speak out, man! ‘“i'ell the truth, if
you can.”

“l did,” admitted the congressman
finally.

“Was there any particular reason for
your not telling the truth?' demanded
the Mississippian in threatening tone.

“I told the truth,” replied Norton.
“Yonu are interested in them.”

For an instant Langdon seemed
about to step toward him, then he con-
trolled himself.

“] didn’t know it,” he said.

“You have several things to learn,
senator,” declared the congressman.

“I have things to learn and things
to teach,” he =ald. “But go on. Why
am I inierested?’

“You are Interested, senator,” rpplied
the trickster, making his big play,
“through your son Randolph, who in-
vested $50,000 of your money in Alta-
eocla, and also through your daugh-
ter, Miss Carolina, who, acting on my
advice, has put her own moneg—§25,-
000—in Altacoola land also.” -

For a moment Langdon was speech-
less. It was too much at first for the
honest old southerner to comprehend.

“You mean,” he gasped at last, “that
you induced a boy to put $£50,000 in
Altacoola land when you knew 1 had
to vote on the bill? And youn even
let my daughter put her money in the
same scheme?"

“Of course I did. It was a splendid
chance, and I let your som in for
friendship and your daughter because
she has done me the honor to promise
to become my wife”

“What! You have my daughter's
promise to marry you, you’'—

“She admits it herself.”

“Then I reckon here’s where I lose
a prospective son-in-law,” sneered
Langdon. “But that's unlmportant
Now, Norton, who's behind yoa?”

“] must decline to answer that.”

Langdon looked at him sternly.

“Yery well,” he said. “You are too
small to count. I'll ind out for myself.
Now you go to my study and wait
there until 1 send for you. I must be
alone with my children.”

When Norton hAnd Haines had left
them, Langdon turned sadly to the twbd
children who had disgraced him.

“Can you understand ?’ he said. “Do
you know what you've done to me?”

“What, father? We've done nothing
wrong 7' protested Carolina,

“They told me {t'was perfectly legiti-
mate,” urged Randolph. *“They said
everybody—Ieabody and Stevens and
the rest—were in it, and Peabody Is the
boss of the senate

“Yes, my boy,” assented the cld
planter, “he's the leader In the senate.
and that's the shameful part of all this
—that a man of his high standing
should set you so miserable an exam-
ple.”

Randolph Langdon was not a vieious
lad. not a youth who preferred or chose
wrongdoing for the Increased rewards
it offered. He was at heart a chival
rous, stralghtforward, trgstful south-
ern boy who believed in the splendid
traditions of his family and loved hls
father as a son should a parent having
the qualities of the old hero of Craw-
fordsville. Jealous of his honor, he had
been a vietim of Norton’s wiles beenuse
of the congressman’s position and pur
suasiveness, because this companion of
his young days had won his contidence
and had not hesitated to distort the
lad's iden of what was right and what
wWis wrong.

Randolph began an indignant protest
against his father's reproof when the
seantor eut him short,

“Don't you see?’ said the senator
“I can understand there belng rascals
in the outside world and that they
should believe your careless, foolish
old fathier lawful game, but that he
shounld be thought a tool for dishonest
thieviug Ly members of his own fam-
iy is lncomprehensible.

*Randolph, my son, Carolina, wmy
daugiter, through all their generations
the langdons have been honorable
Your mother was a Randolph, and this
from you! Oh, Carollna! And, you.
Randolph! How could you? How
could you betray or seek to betray your
father, who sees In you the lmage of
your dear mother, who has gone?”

CHAIPIMTER XX.

THE CALL TO AHMS.

OTH Randolph and Carolina were
deeply affected by thelr father’'s
words.

The daughier attempted to
take on herself the blame for her broth-
er's action.

“l was the older one. [ might have
stopped him if I had wished and should
bear the burden.”

“No, wno, father,” exclaimed the
youth, his inborn self reliance prompt-
ing bim to shoulder the consequences
of his own mistakes. *“I, and I alone,
am respousible for what I did. 1 did
not realize that it was wrong. I will
not hide behind Carolina.”

Carolina Langdon bore herself better
than was to have been expected under
the strain of the painful interview.
She saw more clearly now how she had
erred. She was undergoing an inward
revolution that would make it impos-
sible for ber ever again to veer so far
from the line of duty to ber father, her
family and to herself.

When Randolph had finished Carolina
tock up her own defense, and eloguent-
ly she pleaded the defense of many a
woman who yearns for what she has
not got, for what may be beyond her
roach—the defense of the woman who
chafes under the limitations of world-
ly position, of sex and of opportunity.
It was the defense of an ambitious
woman,

“Perhaps 1 eurht to have been a
man of the Langdon family,” she ®x-
rlaimed. “Father. oh. ean’t you un-

derstand that.I couldn’t doze my life
away down on those plantations? You
don’t know what ambition is. 1 had
to have the world. 1 had to have
money. If°I had beem a man I would
have tried big financial enterprises. 1
should have llked to fight for a for-
tune. You wouldn’t have condemned
me then. You might have sald my
methods were bold, but if 1 s&'ceeded
I would have been a great man. But
just because I am a woman you think
I must sit home with my knitting. No,
Tather, the world does move. Women
must have an equal chance with men,
but I wish I had been & man!”

“Even then 1 hope you would have
been a gentleman,” rebuked her father
sternly. “Women should have an
equal chance, Carolina. They should
have an equal chance for the same
virtues as men, not for the same
vices.”

“But an equal chance,” returned the
girl fervidly. “There, father, you have
admitted what 1 have tried to prove.
The woman with the spirit of a man,
the spirit that cries to a woman, *Ad-
vance,” ‘*Accomplish’ ‘Be something.'
‘Strike for yvourself,” cannot sit idly by
while all the world moves on. 1If it is
true that I have chosen the wrong
means, the wrong way, to better my
lot T did it through Ignorance, and

“Women must have an cqual chance.”

that Ignorance is the fault of the
times in which I live. of the system
that guides the era in which I live.

“I am what the world calls ‘educat-
ed,” but the world, the world of men.
knows better. It laughs at me. It has
cheated me because I am a woman
The world of men has fenced me in
and hobbled me with convention, with
precedent, with fetitious seuntiment
If I pursue the business of men as
they themselves would pursue it 1
am called an ungrateful daughter. If
I should adopt the morals of men 1]
would be called a fallen woman. If 1
adopted the religion of men I would
have no religion at all. Turn what
way I will”— )

“But not every woman feels the wajy
you do, my daughter,” broke in the
denator,

*“*No, you are right, because theh
spirit has been erushed by generations,
by centuries of forced subserviency t«
men. “hey tell us we should be thank
ful that we do not live In China, wher:
women are physical slaves to men. In
our country they are forced to be men
tal and social slaves to men, I3 onpe
very much worse than the other?”

“Then, dear,” and her father's tons
was very gentle, “if you want an equ:l
chance—want to be equal to a man—
you must take your medicine with
Randolph, like a man.”

“What are you going to do, sir?’ she
asked, afrald.

“I'm goirg to “spofl
scheme, dear,”

all your little
bhe returned, smiling
sadly. “I'm going, 1 fear, to make you
loge ali your money. I'd like to maki
it easy for you, but I can't You'vs
got to take your medlcine, children
and when it's all over back there in
Mississippi [ shall be able, 1 hope, to
patch up your broken lives and togeth-
er we will work out your mistakes. 1
can’t think of that now. The honor of
the Langdons calls. This is the time
for the fizht, and any one who fights
against me must take the couse
quences.”

He walked over and touched the bell
- “Thomas,” he said to the servant
who responded, “take that letter af
once to Senator Peabody, in the libra-
ry."

“What is it, sir?" asked Randolph.

“It's the call to arms,” responded hi=
father grimly.

Senator Peabody read the letter to
which ITIalnes had signed Langdon's
name and jumped np from his chair in
the library In astonishment. Without
a word to the startled Stevens he rush
ed to confront Langdon.

“What's the meaning of this?” he
shouted ns he burst in on the junior
senator from Mississippl

“Of what? asked the seutherner
with 2 blatdoess that added fuel te
Peabody's irritation.

“Pen't triffe with me, sir!” cried “the
boss of the seuate.” “This letter. Youn
sent it. Explain it! I'm In no mood to
joke ™

Lrn~den looked at him ecalmly.

“T 11ink the letter IS quite plain, sen-
rfor™ Le suid  “Yon ean read.” Then
he turned to hiz dauehter. *“This dis
russion eannot possibly interest you
my dear. Will you go to the drawing
room to receive our guests?”

Carclinn obeved She secemed to be
discoverlre new qualities in this father
whom she hnd econsidered to be too ol
fashioned for his time, '

“Now, senafor, go ahead, and, Ran
dolph. you bring Stevens.”

“You're switching to Gulf City?” de-
manded Peabody.

“I'm cousidering Gulf City,” agreed
Langdon,

Peabody brought down his fist on'the
table.

“It's too late to consider anything,
Langdon,” he eried. “We're commirted
to Altacoola, and Altacoola it is, |
don’t care what you heard of Gulf
Clty. Now, I'd like to settle this @ in:
in a friendly manner, Langdon. 1 like
always for every member of the senate
to have his share of the power and the
patronage. We've been glad to put you
forward in this naval base matter. We
np}prec_late the straightforwardness, the
honesty of your character. You look
wiell. You're the kind of politician the
public thinks it wants nowadays, but
you've been in the senate long enough
to know that bills have to pass, and
you know you can’t get through any-
{"iing without my friends, and I tell
.¥»u now I'l throttle any Gulf City
*‘pan you bring up.”

““Then if you are as sure of that you
©<an’t object to my being for Guif
ity 7" asked Langdon.

“Are you financlally interested’ in
Gulf City 7" demanded Peabody.

“Senator Peabody!” exclaimed Lang-
clon.

“Don’'t flare up, Langdon,” retorted
I‘k‘.nbody. “That sort of thing has
happened in the senate. There are

| often perfectly legitimate profits to. be

ade in some regular commercial ven-
ture by a man who has inside infor-

ation as to what's doing up on Capi-
t@l hill™

T“Senator Peabody,” asked Langdon,
* why are you so strong for Altacoola?”

'The Pefinsylvanian hesitated.

“Its natural advantages,” he said at
L;lSt.

}The southerner shook his head.
/“0h, that's all? Well, if natural ad-
vantages are golng to settle it, and
not Influence, go ahead and vote, and
I'll just bring in a minority report for
Gulf City.”

;*The boss of the senate” was In a
COTNer now.

:“Confound it, Langdon, if you will
have it, I am Interested in Altacoola.”

«Langdon nodded.

;“That’s all I wanted to know,” he
sald.

[“Now you see why it's got to be
Altacoola,” persisted the boss.

“I don't mind telling you, then, Ren-

ator Peabedy,” answered Langdon
calmly, “that my beilng for Gulf City
was a bluff. I've been trying to draw
you out. Gulf City iIs a mud bank
and no more fitted to be a naval base
than Keokuk. Ia. Altacoola it's got
to be, for the good of the country and
the honor of Mississippi. -
, “And one thing more, senator. I'd
just like to add that not a single man
connected with that committee is go-
Ing to make a cent out of the deal
¥ou get that straight?”

CHAPTER XXIL

YIF YOU CAN'T BUY A SENATOR, THREAT-
EN HIM.”

ENATOR PEABCDY was the
most surprised man in Wash-
ingten when he heard the jun-
for senator from Mlississippl

state that no one was to enrich him-
self out of the government naval base
project.

He heaped a mental! anathema on
the head of Stevens for saddling sach
& man on the senate “machine,” for
Langdon would of course never had
been put on “maval affairs” (Just now
very important to the machine) with-
out the “0O. K.” of Stevens, who had
won a heretofore thoroughly relinble
reputation as a judge of men, or of
what purported to be men. The
thought that at this time, of all times,
there should be a man on the commit-
tee on naval affairs that could not be
“handled” was sufficient to make him
who reveled in the title of “boss of the
senate” determine that he must get
another chief lieutenant to replace Ste-
vens, who had proved so trustworthy
in the past. Stevens had lost his cun-
ning!

As the vote of Langdon could not be
secured by humbug or in exchange for
favors and as It could not be “deliv-
ered,” Peabody, of course, was willing
to pay in -actual eash for the vote.
This was the final step, but one in po
litical conspiracles of this nature—cash
But Langdon would not take cash, so
Peabody had to resort to the Ilast
agency of the trained and corrupt ma-
nipulator of legislation.

He would threaten.

Moreover, he knew that to make
threats effective, if it is possible to
do so, they must be led up to systemat-
feally—that is, they should be made at
the right time. The scene must be set,
as in a play.

Senator Peabody glared at Langdon
as though to convince the latter that
to stand in his way would mean polit-
fcal destruetion.

“So nobody is going to make a cent,
eh? Well, I suppose you want all the
profits for yourself.” Turning to Ste-
vens, who had just entered, the Penn-
sylvanian cried:

“Do you but listen to our suddenly
good friend Langdon. He wants to be
the only man to make money out of
the naval base. He won't listen to any
other member of the naval committee
miking a cent out of it. Why, he'"—

“Great God, sir!” exclaimed Langdon.
“You are going too far, ‘Peabody. You
state what is false, and you know it,
you—you''—

“Then you are willing that others
should have their rightful share?” put
In Stevens. “Oh, I understand now,
senator.’

“No, no, no!" eried Langdon. “You
ilo not understand, Senator Stevens,
and I must say I am ashamed to speak
of you by the honorable title of sena-
tor, sir. T will not listen to any person
enriching himself at the gevernment
expense, and [ am your enemy, you,
Peabody, and you, Stevens, beyond re-
call. You both know you misrepresent
me.” _
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VRce un staire in Borden Bullding

BIG COTTON DEAL WEDNESDAY

Best & Thompson Close Out Twenty-Three
Hundred Bales To Alex Sprunt &
Son at 10 Cents.

Largest Sale of Cotton Ever Made In One Transacticn
in Goldsboro, Aggrag_ating the Round Sum
of One Hundred and Fifteen Thous-
and Dollars In Cash,

Twenty-three hundred bales of cot-
ton were sold today in one lump by
Messrs. Best & Thompson, the well-
known merchant firm and cotton fac-

tors of this city, to Messrs. Alex
Sprunt & Son, cotton exporters, of
Wilmington, at the . price straight
through of 10 cents per pound, and
the aggregate cash sum realized from
the transaction is one hundred and
fifteen thousand dollars.

This is the largest single sale of
catton ever effected in Goldsboro, and
the largest cash transaction of any
kind our eity has known in one day
in: its history, although Messrs. Best
& aThomlmnn have made many large
deals in cotton—and other commodi-
ti-;s in their line within their long
awd preemsinently successful business
drecr in Goldsboro; and to their
credit be it hers said that this firm
ids done great things for the cotton
market of Goldsboronot to be comput-
d in dollars. They have stood by Golds-
boro’s cotton market and - held the
orice up for the farmers when the
horizon was threatening and the fu-
ture was dark; and even today while
selling their own cotton for 19 cents,

they were buying it on the street {rom

the farmera for 10 cents—swapping
dellars, without compensation—jusi
te keep the market moving.

Wherever this spirit of reciprocity
exists among business men in a eity
in dealing with their farmer castoni-
ers you may expect that city to grow
and prosper, and hence it thia
Goldsboro has always gone stemdily
forward, and, that we look. throrgh
this same reciprocity, to aclieve
Greater Goldsboro.

People—the average people— o not
reakize Goldsboro's present greatness
vither in physical proportions, steady
voiume of business, eapocity for hasi-
ness. or ability to achieve creater
things—Greater Goldshoin.

Why it will require fou: trains of
cars to haul this cotton to port and
the sale is of such nrooortion as 1o
mehe other towns that “talk” more
than does Goldsboro siv un and taike
notice

¥ may not be generallr known. but
it is a fact, that the eapacity of Colds-
horn’s cotton mills ecalls for five tinon-
sand bales of cotton ananuzily, at a
cinsh outlay to the farmrers of in the
neighborhood of from £2359.0.9
$201,000.

I'hink it over.

is

Lo

Sulphur.
falling hair. Cures

Glycerin. Soothing,

Show this formula to your doctor.
Ask him if he thinks Ayer’s Hair Vigor,
ration you could use for falling hair, or

J. 0,

Poes not oor the

Ingredients of Ayer’s Hair Vigor

Destroys germs that cause dandruff and
rashes and eruptions of scalp,
healing. Food to the hair-bulbs.
Quinin. Astmn.g_ tonic, antiseptic, stimulant

Sodium Chlorid. Cleansing, quiets irritation of scalp.

m. Increases activity of glands.

Sage. Stimulant, tonic. Domestic remedy of high merit.
Alcohol. Stimulant, antiseptic.

Hail;

Water. Perfume.

Ask him if there is a single injurious ingredient.
as made from this formula, is the best prepa-
for dandruff. Let him decide.

AYER CoMpaNy, Lowell, Mass.

He knows.

Fertilizers

Fertilizers

Fertilizers

lizers,

2000 Tons Bull
Guano.

1000 Tons Cotton

3000 Tons Prolific Cotton Grower,
2000 Tons Farmers Favorite Ferti-

1000 Tons Carolina Golden Belt,

Head Tobacco

1000 Tons Carliona:z Cotton Guano,
1000 Tons High Grade Truck Guano
1000 Tons Eagle Island,

Seed Meal,

500 Tons Nitrate of Soda,
300 Tons Muriate of Potash,

300 Tons Sulphate of Potash.

It will pay you
you'.buy.

H. Weil

to seelus} before

&




